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Bastia, Corte, and Ajaccio in his tour must pass over the pine-clad shoulders of the Monte d'Qro, and, save in the summer months, must be prepared to find the forest of Vizzayona deep in snow. The stout Genoese fort which stands upon the little spur just opposite the hotel, and is visible for many a mile to travellers ascending the valley from the south, shows how much the old masters of the island thought of this position, and incidentally also how little they cared for aesthetic effect Indeed, no one must expect architectural beauties in so poor a land as Coisica. From the earliest extant monuments o the sixteenth to the latest achievements of the twentieth century, there is not a single biluding which reaches respectability The country learnt nothing from its conquerors, and contributed nothing of its own. In Corfu and elsewhere the Venetians have left some fine military and civil memorials in stone of their ancient Empire Not so the Genoese , and a baser and more squalid use of splendid stone and marble can haidly be imagined than that which in Corsica defaces some of the loveliest scenery in the world
The proper couise for an Englishman halting at Vizzavona is to ascend the Monte d'Oro, a peak over nine thousand feet above the sea, whence a view can be obtained not onty of the whole island, but also, under favourable conditions, of the shores of Italy and Tunis and as a guide can be hired for ten francs, and the time for the ascent is certainly not above four hours, the expedition is easy and inexpensive But with a howling wind, a black sky, and a prospect of a fresh snowfall in the evening, the conditions were none too favourable, and we decided to pass on southwards in the morning, and to visit those places m the valley of the Gravona which are connected with the early history of Napoleon Bonaparte
The villages in the upper part of the valley lie some hundred feet above the roots of the mountains upon the western or left-hand side as you descend, and occur wherever the great wall of granite flings itself back into a horseshoe curve, supplying water for man and beast, and a gentler slope for wood, pasture, and tillage pf these villages the first, as you descend, is Bocognano, which lies some eight kilometres